MARCO MILLIONS
ALL. {suddenly with a great gasp] Oh, listen! (An orchestra vig-
orously begins a flowery, sentimental Italian tune. This grows into
quite a blare as the musicians enter from the right, six in number,
in brilliant uniforms) Oh, look! (The musicians form a line, three
on each side by the stairs on right} Oh, see! (A procession of servants
begins to file one by one through the ran\s of musiciansr each carry-
ing on his head or upraised hand an enormous platter on which are
whole pigs, jowl of all varieties, roasts, vegetables, salads, fruits, nuts,
dozens of bottles of wines. The servants arrange these on the table, in
symmetrical groups, with the trained eye for display of window-
Hressers, until the table, tvith the bright light flooding down on it,
closely resembles the front of a pretentious delicatessen store. Mean-
while) See! What a turkey! Such a goose! The fattest pig I ever saw!
What ducks! What vegetables! Look at the wine! A feast for the
Gods! And all those servants! An army! And the orchestra! What
expense! Lavish! They must be worth millions! (The three POLOS
makf their grand entrance from the stairs on right, tuailing with
bursting self-importance between the files of musicians who now
blare out a triumphant march. The two elder precede MARCO. All three
arc dressed in long robes of embroidered crimson satin reaching almost
to the ground. The guests give a new united gasp of astonishment) Is
it they? Is that old Nicole ? That's Maffeo's nose! No! It isn't them at
all! Well, if it's a joke, I don't see the point. But such robes! Such
hand embroidery! Such material! They must be worth millions.
DONATA. (falteringly) Is that him, father? I can't tell. (She calls
faintly) Marco! (But he pretends not to hear. He gives a sign at which
the three tafe off their robes and hand them to the servants. They
have even more gorgeous blue ones underneath. MARCO addresses the
servants in a false voice?)
MARCO. My good men, you may sell these rich robes and divide the
proceeds among yourselves! And here is a little something extra. (He
tosses a handful af gold to the servants and another to the musicians.
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